JUNO AND THE PAYCOCK        ACT

us, an* wouldn't let on; but it's all the more
welcomer now, for we were on our last lap!

VOICE OF JOHNNY INSIDE. What are you
kickin* up all the racket for?

BOYLE (roughly). I'm takin' off me moleskin
trousers!

JOHNNY. Can't you do it, then, without
lettin' th' whole house know you're takin' off
your trousers? What d'ye want puttin' them
on an* takin* them off again?

BOYLE, Will you let me alone, will you let
me alone? Am I never goin' to be done
thryin* to please th' whole o' yous?

MRS. BOYLE (to BENTHAM).   You must CXCUSC

th' state o* th' place, Mr. Bentham; th' minute
I turn me back that man o' mine always
makes a litther o' th' place, a litther o' th'
place.

BENTHAM. Don't worry, Mrs. Boyle; it's
all right, I assure . . ,

BOYLE (inside). Where's me braces; where
in th' name o' God did I leave me braces. . . .
Ay, did you see where I put me braces?

JOHNNY (inside^ calling ouf). Ma, will you
come in here an' take da away ou' o' this or
he'll dhrive me mad.

MRS. BOYLE (going towards door}. Dear, dear,
dear, that man'll be lookin' for somethin'
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